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SPECIAL  THANKS 

Evan  Cameron  - even  though  I haven’t  seen  you  in  a while  and  you  might 
never  read  this... 

Sean's  friend  Dave  - for  being  there.  For  him. 

Mikey  C - You  probably  did  something  too... 


COLOPHON 

So,  what  did  the  Toike  say  when  it  walked  into  the  bar?  “Ouch".  Bahh  dura 
PISH!  The  Toike  Oike  is  produced  using  a computer.  The  body  copy  is  set  in 
Georgia.  True  story. 

WHAT  HO? 

The  Toike  Oike  is  a covert  organization  committed  to  the  proliferation  of 
humour  at  the  University  of  Toronto.  It  is  our  mandate  to  insist  that  your 
education  is  NOT  about  your  career  so  much  as  it  is  about  shaping  your 
outlook  on  life  to  come.  So  lighten  up,  sit  back  and  have  an  iced  tea  (even  if 
it's  cold  outside).  Our  ranks  are  filled  with  zealous  revolutionaries  from  both 
Engineering  and  Arts  & Science.  Viva  la  revolution! 

DISCLAIMER 

The  radical,  ultra  left-wing  opinions  expressed  in  this  newspaper  do  not  nec- 
essarily reflect  those  of  the  Engineering  Society  or  the  University  of  Toronto. 
In  fact,  they  don’t  even  necessarily  reflect  the  opinions  of  the  writers.  If  you 
happen  to  find  any  of  the  material  within  these  pages  offensive,  do  not  try  to 
sue  us,  as  we  have  a crack  team  of  crackhead  lawyers  ready  to  bring  tha  pain. 
Sucka. 


students'administrative 


EDITORIAL 


F to  the  ebruary... 

Ah,  February...  Valentine’s  Day,  Black 
History  Month,  Reading  Week  and  oc- 
casionally Lunar  New  Year  (but  not  this 
year).  And  maybe  some  other  stuff... 

When  starting  this  issue  everyone  as- 
sumed I’d  make  the  theme  around 
Valentine’s  Day.  But  then  I realized  that 
I don’t  like  Valentine’s  Day...  Anyway, 
long  story  short,  we  have  no  theme. 

But  I didn’t  want  to  exclude  the  ‘holiday’ 
altogether  so  I told  my  staff  to  go  crazy 
and  write  about  whatever  they  want. 
What  came  out  of  that  was  an  orgy  of 
sex,  lizards  and  peanuts. 

Upon  hearing  this  I felt  an  odd  mix 
of  confusion  and  arousal  so  I thought 
“Awesome!  This  is  comedy  gold!" 

We  took  these  ideas  and  a tub  of  pea- 
nuts back  to  the  office  for  more  brain- 
storming. We  were  so  excited  that  we 
started  skipping  down  the  road  and 
spontaneously  breaking  into  song. 


Along  the  way  we  ran  into  the  cast  of 
West  Side  Story.  After  a few  minutes  of 
harmonizing  they  challenged  us  to  a 
song  and  dance  off. 

It  was  very  intense.  I was  pretty  ner- 
vous when  Sarah  finished  with  jazz 
hands  instead  of  the  spirit  fingers  like 
we  previously  discussed.  But  all  was 
well,  when  the  guy  who  played  Tony 
forgot  the  lyrics  during  his  rendition 
of  “Maria”. 

Things  were  looking  good.  We  were 
up  3 points  and  it  was  my  turn  next.  I 
sashayed  a bit  before  breaking  into  the 
chicken  wing.  I was  on  fire.  I danced 
the  best  dance  of  my  life.  The  Toike 
Oike  was  going  to  win  the  dance  off. 

Then  I tripped  on  the  tub  of  peanuts 
and  it  was  all  over. 

So  now  instead  of  the  crazy  sex/lizard/ 
peanut  orgy  as  planned  this  Toike  is  a 
tribute  to  West  Side  Story.  You  truly 
are  the  king  of  all  musical  adaptations 


of  Romeo  and  Juliet  that  I have  heard 
of  to  date. 

And  Tony?  Sing  on,  my  friend.’  Sing 
on... 

Even  though  you  die  in  the  end... 

I think.  You  know,  I should  really  watch 
that. 


- Mei  Ling  Chen 
Editor-in-Chief 
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From:  Anonymous 
To:  toike@skule.ca 
Date:  Jan  18,  2006 11:55  PM 
Subject:  Dear  Toike 

Dear  Toike, 

When  I think  of  the  jungle,  I think  of 
lions  and  tigers  - but  never 
bears.  Why  is  that? 

Well,  Anonymous...  First  of 
all,  you're  an  idiot.  I mean, 
I've  heard  of  tigers  and  bears 
before  but  what  the  fuck  is  a 
"lion"?  Maybe  you  should  check 
your  facts  before  writing  to 
a newspaper.  This  is  one  of 
those  times  you  should  be  glad 
you're  'anonymous'.  Gawd. 

Second  of  all,  bears  live  in 
the  forest.  Maybe  that's  why 
you  don't  think  of  them  when 
you  think  of  the  jungle.  And 
who  thinks  of  the  jungle  any- 
way? You  know  what?  This  is 
bullshit.  I'm  leaving. 

From:  Henry  Cheung 
To:  toike@skule.ca 
Date:  Jan  8, 2006  12:31  PM 
Subject:  Art  Critiques 


Dear  Toike, 

Does  the  Toike  do  art  critiques? 

Henry  Cheung 
VP  Communications 
U of  T Engineering  Society 

Well,  'Henry',  I'd  like  to  say 
yes.  But  that  would  mean  I'd 
have  to  critique  that  god- 
awful drawing  you  sent  in. 

So  yes!  Yes,  we  do!  Awww,  what 
a cute  puppy... 

From:  angry  nada 

To:  toike@skule.ca 

Date:  Jan  8, 2006  6:38  PM 

Subject:  Scandal:  Toike  Oike  Editor-in- 

chief  finds  ECE  odor  REPULSIVE! 

This  comes  from  a reliable  and  trust- 
worthy source: 

Your  editor  was  recently  overhead  loud- 
ly denouncing  the  smell  of  all  ECE  stu- 
dents. She  apparently  finds  us  “smelly” 
and  wouldn’t  “smell  us”  if  we  were  the 
“last  available  smell  on  earth”.  Being  an 
ECE  myself,  I’m  very  offended.  I would 
have  you  know  that  we  ECE  students 
consistently  bathe  (on  average)  at  least 
once  every  midterm.  And  we  do  NOT, 
as  your  editor  believes,  “ripen  faster” 
when  there  are  several  of  us  together 
in  a group. 

Your  editor’s  remarks  were  crude,  ill- 
informed,  and  unprofessional.  I will 


NO  longer  be  a loyal  reader  of  the  Toike 

- with  the  exception  of  articles  that 
mention  Starcraft  (the  Broodwars  ex- 
pansion pack)  either  directly,  or  via  an 
implicit  reference. 

- Lost  Customer  (where  ‘Customer’  = 
‘Reader’  in  this  particular  context) 

Dear  Angry/Lost, 

I don't  know  where  you  heard 
all  this,  but  I'll  have  you 
know  I don't  remember  saying 
it  out  loud. 

That  is  all. 

From:  Bob  Villa 

To:  toike@skule.ca 

Date:  Jan  19,  2006 11:39  PM 

Subject:  I’ve  been  pondering.  Have 

YOU? 

Dear  Toike, 

I was  eating  my  dunkaroos  the  other 
day  when  an  overpowering  thought 
(and  smell)  hit  me.  If  the  Toike  Oike 
was  a one-humped  camel,  would  it  take 
a stand  against  global  warming  and  po- 
tato famines? 

- Bob 

Probably  not.  It'd  be  more 
preoccupied  with  eating. 


TOIKE@SKULE.CA 


WRITE  FOP  THE  TOIKE  OIKE.' 

IT'LL  BE  AWESOME/ 

ALSO,  WE'LL  TEACH  YOU  ABOUT  PERSONAL  HYSIENE. 

CONTENT  MEETINS:  SATUPOAY,  PEB,  4.  9:30PM,  SF  ATPIUM 

QUESTIONS??  EMAIL  TOIKEOSKULE.CA 
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BRIEFS 


TED  ROGERS  BUYS  RIGHTS  TO 
"OTTAWA" 

It  has  been  revealed  that  this  past  De- 
cember Paul  Martin  concluded  negotia- 
tions with  Ted  Rogers  to  sell  the  rights 
to  Ottawa’s  name  for  a whopping  $15 
million  dollars  in  an  effort  to  bolster 
the  purse  of  his  flagging  re-election 
campaign. 

The  name-change,  which  takes  place 
this  month,  will  see  Canada’s  capital 
officially  become  “The  Rogers  Capital”. 

Said  Rogers  from  his  iron  lung  (where 
Rogers  spends  at  least  three  hours  a 
day  as  part  of  his  radical  regenerative- 
therapy  treatment),  “You  know  I bought 
the  SkyDome  on  a whim  with  some 
spare  Swiss  Bearer-Bonds  I found  in 
my  sauna,  but  it’s  really  turned  out  well. 
Everyone  sees  my  name  on  that  egg 
shaped  building  out  there  when  they  go 
to  watch  the  croquet  matches  and  what- 
have-you.  So  I mused  to  myself ‘instead 
of  Ottawa,  what  if  everyone  saw  the 
Rogers  logo  whenever  they  read  a map 
or  thought  of  our  nation’s  capital?”’ 

The  name  Ottawa  stems  from  our 
violent,  fanatical  Anglo-Christian  an- 
cestors’ first  days  in  North  American. 
“Adawe”  was,  in  fact,  originally  an  Al- 
gonquin native  term  for  “who-the-fuck- 
are-you?”  The  original  meaning  still 
applies  when  most  Canadians  think  of 
Ted  Rogers. 


GOODBYE  METROSEXUAL, 
HELLO  GAY  COWBOY 

This  week  sociological  researchers  at 
an  Ottawa  think-tank  “CompuBuy”  re- 
ported that  society’s  infatuation  with 
“metrosexuals”  is  at  an  end.  The  model 
of  masculinity  is  no  longer  dressed  in 
obscure,  unofficial  colors  that  are  all 
essentially  pink,  conditioned  to  pos- 
sess a broad  knowledge  of  old  cheeses, 
and  interested  in  mixed  drinks.  Indeed, 
he  has  been  replaced  by  a new  gay  fad: 
the  gayish  cowboy. 

Said  “CompuBuy”  director  of  commu- 
nications Rick  Lazenby,  “Thanks  to 
movies  like  Brokeback  Mountain  and 
gay  advocates  like  Stephen  Harper, 
North  American  society’s  new  perpetu- 
ally-unmarried  darling  is  set  to  be  the 
rough-and-tumble  guy  who  knows 
what  an  alternator  is  yet  wears  Levi’s 
that  match  his  season.’’ 

Straight  guys  everywhere  have  ex- 
pressed relief  that  they  no  longer  have 
to  be  OK  with  getting  advice  on  how 
to  dress  from  someone  with  a “Queer 
Eye”. 


TTC  DRIVER  GOES  THAT  EXTRA 
MILE  TO  FILL  QUOTA 

TORONTO  - As  a driver  for  the  handi- 
capped bus  service  operated  by  the  To- 
ronto Transit  Commission,  John  Rog- 
ers felt  the  pinch  of  catering  to  such  a 
small  demographic,  and  fearing  that 
ridership  was  dropping  for  his  route, 
Rogers  hit  at  least  ten  people  with  his 
bus  last  weekend  in  an  effort  to  boost 
the  number  of  handicapped  people  in 
Toronto. 

Interestingly,  when  interviewed,  at 
least  four  victims  of  Rogers'  rampage 
were  surprised  to  learn  that  there  was 
a sector  of  the  TTC  just  for  them,  and 
felt  pretty  excited  to  utilize  it. 

No  word  on  whether  Rogers  will  receive 
a promotion  for  his  efforts. 


New  Frontier  in  Civil  Liberties 


Canadian  activist  Martin  Luther 
King  Jr.  II  - of  no  relation  to  Mar- 
tin Luther  King  Jr.  -has  filed  a 
lawsuit  against  Crest  Canada  for 
its  line  of  tooth-whitening  prod- 
ucts. The  products,  claims  King, 
discriminate  against  other  shades 
of  teeth  and  promote  hatred  to- 
wards teeth  of  colour. 


-Anton  Basse! 


epidemic.  These  coloured  teeth  is  ev- 
erywhere: They  is  in  our  schools,  they 
is  in  our  public  washrooms,  they  is 
even  in  our  buses.  If  we  didn’t  start  a 
campaign  against  these  damn  coloured 
teeth,  then  pretty  soon,  I would  have 
seen  my  kid  getting  married  to  one 
of  ‘em  colours.  And  sooner  or  later, 
they’d  have  had  sick,  disgusting  little 
coloured-teeth  kids.  It  makes  me  sick 
even  thinking  about  it.  So  I’m  gonna 
make  sure  that  I whiten  all  these  god- 
damn coloured  teeth.” 

The  whitening  products  have  been 


deemed  “Use  them  if  you’d  rather  not 
have  any  teeth  at  all”  by  the  Canadian 
Dentists'  Federation.  Crest  does  have 
a long-standing  tradition  of  putting 
dangerous,  tooth-corroding  products 
on  the  market.  Its  mission  statement 
is  “To  .make  our  customers  suffer  like 
I suffer  every  day  of  my  miserable  life. 
I hate  women.  Stacey  better  take  me 
back.” 

This  movement  for  the  equitable  treat- 
ment of  coloured  teeth  still  has  a bumpy 
road  ahead,  but  the  Canadian  Charter 
of  Rights  and  Freedoms  does  explicitly 


prohibit  discrimination  on  the 
grounds  of  tooth  colour.  It  looks 
like  King  will  reach  a settlement 
with  Crest  in  the  coming  weeks. 


In  a related  story,  Abraham  Lin- 
coln II,  a member  of  an  ad  hoc 
civil  liberties  movement  based 
on  King’s  website  - of  no  rela- 
tion to  Abraham  Lincoln  - has 
threatened  to  declare  war  against 
the  western  provinces  if  they  do 
not  sign  an  emancipation-from- 
negative-advertising  proclama- 
tion for  coloured  teeth  in  Can- 
ada. The  Canadian  government 
has  responded  by  threatening 
to  take  away  Lincoln’s  dentistry 
license.  After  the  threat,  Lincoln 
wrote  a formal  apology  to  Cana- 
dian Prime  Minister  Duceppe. 
(Congratulations  on  your  recent 
election  victory,  M.  Duceppe.) 


Lincoln  later  wrote  in  his  Internet 
blog  site  that  he  is  not  sorry,  and  that 
coloured  teeth  will  soon  stage  a revolu- 
tion against  their  cruel  owners.  Lincoln 
pointed  out  that  teeth  outnumber  their 
owners  32-1  and  as  a dentist,  he  knows 
how  to  organize  them  into  a “killing 
machine."  Lincoln  will  be  sharpening 
his  tooth  followers  into  “battle-ready 
form”  one  patient  at  a time. 


Says  King  in  a speech  to  6 of  his 
followers,  “Why  should  you  need 
to  whiten  your  teeth?  What’s  so 
good  about  the  colour  white?  Ain’t 
black  the  same  colour  as  white  un- 
der the  constitution?  Ain’t  justice 
blind  in  this  country?  For  too  long 
this  glorification,  glamorization, 
and  groovification  of  white  teeth 
has  perpetuated  the  stereotypes 
of  the  coloured  tooth.  Now  is  the 
time  to  smile  and  say,  ‘Cheese,’ 
without  racial  prejudice.  I have  a 
dream  that  someday,  little  white 
teeth  and  little  coloured  teeth  will  join 
hands  and  eat  delicious  strawberry 
shortcake  together.  Let  us  pronounce 
the  old  Negro  saying  together:  Mm,  I 
love  strawberry  shortcake.  Did  I do 
that?” 


Crest  started  its  campaign  to  whiten 
teeth  four  years  ago,  shortly  after 
Stats-Can  released  data  showing  an 
increase  in  the  population  of  coloured 
teeth  in  Canada’s  urban  areas.  Crest’s 
vice  president,  Colonel  Timothy  Tooth- 
man,  told  the  Toike  that  “This  is  an 


Winter  Olympic  Events  the 
Toike  Would  Like  to  See 


Pot  Party  Plans  up 
in  Smoke 


Free  For  All  Biathlon  - like  the  cur- 
rent biathlon,  except  the  targets  are 
replaced  with  your  competitors.  Last 
man  standing  wins. 


it?  Points  for  speed  and  style.  Anything 
beats  the  current  version  of  curling. 


CANADIAN  PRESS  - 


Phallic  Ice  Sculpting  - Sculptors 
must  construct  a work  of  art  which  in- 
volves, in  some  form,  a phallus.  Points 
for  creativity  and  obscenity. 

Extreme  Ice  Dance  - starving  tigers 
and  polar  bears  terrorize  the  ice  as  the 
couple  must  gracefully  improvise  their 
act  in  order  to  avoid  being  mauled.  No 
protective  gear  is  allowed. 

Jamaican  Style  Bobsled  - all  ath- 
letes competing  must  have  afros,  must 
smoke  copious  amounts  of  marijuana 
before,  during  and  after  the  competi- 
tion (bonus  points  for  hot-boxing  the 
bobsled  while  racing),  and  must  have, 
at  some  point  in  their  life,  been  cast  in  a 
comedic  sports  movie  about  overcom- 
ing the  odds. 

Hair  Curling  - Contestants  must, 
well,  the  title  speaks  for  itself,  doesn’t 


French  Judging  - In  a never  before 
seen  Olympic  event,  the  competitors 
in  this  event  will  actually  be  the  judges 
of  a different  Olympic  event.  They  will 
be  marked  based  on  their  extreme  bias 
lack  of  conscience,  and  general  stupid 
ity. 

Arctic  Marathon  - A treacherous  42 
kilometers  through  the  icy  conditions 
of  the  arctic.  Obstacles  may  include 
thin  ice,  hostile  wildlife,  and  native 
hunters. 

Equestrian  Show  Jumping...  on 
Ice!  - A death  trap  for  horses.  If  any 
competitors  complete  the  course  with 
out  their  horse  breaking  one  or  more  of 
its  legs,  it  is  likely  they  will  win. 

Igloo  Building  - a required  event  for 
all  athletes  participating  in  the  winter 
games.  Saves  the  host  city  money  on 
providing  athlete  housing. 

- Dave  Rutt 


Following  the 
federal  election,  the  Canadian  Mari- 
juana Party  has  seriously  re-evaluated 
its  political  strategy.  Though  the  lack  of 
elected  candidates  is  due  primarily  to 
lack  of  voter  support,  there  have  been 
other  issues  affecting  the  party’s  suc- 
cess. 

Duane  Mitchell,  a representative  for 
the  party,  explained  that  a misalloca- 
tion  of  party  funds  just  after  the  last 
federal  election  led  to  severely  reduced 
campaign  promotion  this  time  around. 
“After  not  getting  any  seats  last  time,"  he 
explained,  “a  bunch  of  us  did  some,  uh... 
research  for  our  party.  Hehe,  it  was 
pretty  great,  but  we  got  the  munchies, 
so  something  had  to  be  done."  Mitchell 
detailed  how,  following  the  “research," 


the  party  spent  the  remainder  of  its 
budget  on  Cheetos. 

“While  we  were  going  through  the  Chee- 
tos, someone  mentioned  that  we  were 
out  of  money,  but  no  one  cared,  be- 
cause they  tasted  SO  good."  Without 
any  funding,  the  Marijuana  Party  was 
unable  to  effectively  promote  itself  for 
the  past  election.  However,  Mitchell 
said  there  was  still  hope  for  the  party. 

“Before  the  next  election,  we're  looking 
at  having,  like  a big  bake  sale  or  some- 
thing to  raise  funds.  It’ll  be  great,  I 
think  it’ll  really  get  the  word  out  to  the 
people  about...  uh...  say  I could  really 
go  for  some  more  Cheetos,  man." 


- Sean  Hockin 

Luv  Is. . . 


Public  Administration 


Sfi  NEXT  LEVEL 


Take  your  degree  to  a 
whole  new  level  of  success. 


With  a certificate  in  Public  Administration,  you’ll 
have  the  specialized  management  skills  you  need  for 
advanced  positions  in  the  govemment/public  sector. 

Call  416-675-6621  ext.  3206  or  email 
ted.glem@humber.ca  for  further  information. 

Apply  for  all  Business  School  programs  at  the 
OCAS  web  site  - wmv.ontariocolleges.ca 

Seating  is  Limited! 


HUMBER 

The  Business  School 
www.buslness.humber.ca 


. . . never  having  to  ask  for  it 
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The  CN  Tower  Has  Had  Enough 

Toronto’s  Landmark  fights  back 


Death  of  a Ladies’  Man  President 

A REVIEW  OF  THE  6TH  FLOOR  MUSEUM,  DALLAS 


weapon  of  unimaginable  power  in  me. 
Under  the  antenna  lies  an  ion  cannon, 
the  likes  of  which  have  never  been  seen 
before.  Powered  by  a flux  capacitor 
outputting  a massive  34  jigowatts,  and 
capable  of  laying  waste  to  entire  conti- 
nents at  a time,  this  shall  be  the  instru- 
ment of  my  wrath  upon  the  masses  of 
lesser  towers,  pillars,  obelisks,  steeples, 
poles,  spires,  and  monoliths  that  clut- 
ter the  world.  Vengeance  will  be  mine, 
you  hear?  All  mine!  Muahahahaha! 

(Ed  note:  The  Oriental  Pearl  Tower  in 
Shanghai  is  number  3.  Go  Shanghai!! 
woot!  Yeah,  I totally  looked  that  up.) 


- Praveer  Sharma 


3.  Taste  the  sweet,  salty  tears  of  Jackie 
just  after  the  event.  I didn’t  do  it  be- 
cause I had  a big,  Texas  style  lunch, 
but  apparently  they’re  quite  a delicacy 
in  the  champagne  flutes  with  carbon- 
ation. 

4.  In  the  gift  shop,  buy  a salt  and  pep- 
per shaker  in  the  shape  of  this  35th 
President.  For  accuracy,  the  holes  in 
JFK’s  body/shaker  are  located  in  the 
back  of  his  neck.  Dinner  is  now  a politi- 
cal affair  and  an  unsolved  murder. 

5.  Give  paper  cut-out  dolls  to  your  chil- 
dren. Dress  Jackie  and  JFK  up  in  their 
1961  inauguration  outfits  or  Jackie  in 
her  mourning  costume  and  JFK  in  the 
casket  cut-out. 

6.  Make  sweet  love  on  the  grassy  knoll. 
How  could  a place  so  beautiful  be  a po- 
sition of  such  murder? 

So  many  wonderful  displays  over  forty 
years  later!  Next  year,  I’m  going  to  hit 
up  the  Marilyn  Monroe  hotel  room 
and  sample  the  barbiturates  she  killed 
herself  with.  Fun!  I sure  hope  they’re 
carbonated. 


- Lena  Schuck 


Top  Ten  Quotes  By 
T.A.s  of  Our  Time 


Look,  screw  you,  alright?  You,  Seattle 
Space  Needle,  and  you,  dinky  little  Ni- 
agara tower  (yeah,  yeah,  Skylon  Tower, 
whatever),  and  yes,  you,  Eiffel  Tower, 
screw  all  of  you.  I’m  sick  of  you  stupid 
tourists  coming  here  and  going  “Oh,  I 
think  the  dipshit  little  pile  of  rubble  in 
my  hometown  is  taller  than  this.”  No 
it’s  not,  you  asshat.  I’m  five  hundred 
and  fifty-three  point  three-fucking- 
three  meters  tall.  That’s  1815.39  feet, 
you  luddite.  I’m  one  of  the  Seven  Won- 
ders of  the  Modern  World.  The  tallest 
member  of  the  World  Federation  of 
Great  Towers. 


American’s  have  a strange  sense  of  hu- 
mour. Where  were  you  when  JFK  died? 
Really?  Of  course  half  of  me  was  float- 
ing in  my  mother,  because  she  was  a 
small  child.  But  what  I can  say  is  where 
I was  when  I first  went  to  the  6th  Floor 
museum.  Dallas. 


I like  Texans.  Only  in  Texas  would  the 
murder  site  of  a president  become  an 
instant  attraction.  Was  it  a conspiracy? 
Was  it  the  Russians?  It  doesn’t  matter 
anymore.  Like  Marilyn  Monroe,  JFK 
is  better  remembered  because  he  died. 
And  because  of  his  death,  there  are 
some  pretty  cool  displays 
at  this  museum. 


1.  For  a quarter,  pretend 
to  shoot  your  favourite 
president.  They  have  the 
gun,  a high-powered  rifle, 
the  scope  and  the  ‘X’.  Even 
Lee  Harvey  Oswald  didn’t 
have  the  benefit  of  an  ‘X’. 
Shoot  your  president  with 
the  accuracy  of  Jude  Law 
in  Enemy  at  the  Gates. 
Good  practice  for  future 
assassinations  of  any  kind. 


"That's  a debacle.  I'm  trying  to  use  that  word  often  now,  ‘debacle’.' 


• I'm  sorry  but  I can't  send  you  all  the  notes  anymore.  Apparently, 

I wasn't  supposed  to  in  the  first  place." 

“I  take  yoga  classes,  and  I've  never  seen  anyone  wear  those 
kind  of  pants." 

“ One  of  the  T.A.s  left  for  two  weeks  and  I was  stuck 
marking  all  his  crap." 

* I'm  not  here  to  "hold  your  hand"  throughout  the  semester,  but  if  at  some 
time  you  need  some  sort  of " hand  holding,"  I can  provide  that." 


“I'm  going  to  leave  my  cell  on  because  any  moment  now,  my  best  friend's 
wife  will  be  going  into  labour  and  I may  have  to  leave  early." 

* After  another  hour  of  enriching  intellectual  thought,  you  will  be  free 
to  go  about  your  destructive  ways." 


"If  you  walk  in  here  naked,  I expect  you  to  leave  naked." 

“Someday  I'll  kill  you  and  no  one  will  ever  know..." 


"...And  that's  why  you'll  probably  die  before  you're  30..." 


Natural  CMrfens* 
Defence  nation** 


Options  Les  options 
make  all  the  font  toute 
difference  la  difference 


But  you  know  what  really  cracks  me  up? 
Most  of  these  idiot  tourists  haven’t  even 
heard  of  the  number  two  tower!  Haha, 
that’s  right,  you  can’t  name  it.  Your  pre- 
cious Eiffel  Tower  is  number  37!  The 
Space  bleeding  Needle  isn’t  even  in  the 
top  100!  Ahahahaha! 


And  here’s  the  punchline.  So  everyone 
thinks  the  Canadian  government  is  this 
group  of  pacifist  wusses.  Wrong!  They 
secretly  (well,  not  anymore)  inserted  a 


The  JFK  salt  and  pepper  shaker. 


2.  Wear  the  blood-stained 
dress  of  Jackie  0 before 
she  was  Jackie  0.  It’s  a 
pink  number,  size  six  and 
covered  with  the  presi- 
dent’s own  life  fluid  (99% 
water,  of  course).  For  an 
extra  $20,  you  can  take  a 
photo  with  the  cut  out  of 
Lynden  B.  Johnson  being 
sworn  in  for  presidency. 


Pour  abtenir 

de  plus  amplss 

renselgnements., 

vstilllsz 

ocmmunlquw 

avec  nous 

dds  aujourd'hul. 


Strong.  Proud.  Tbdey^t  Cteodtan  Forts*. 
Mcouvrss  vo*  forest  dsns  Im  Pottos  cow tdl touts. 


Peu  Import* 
la  nature  do 
vob  etudes 

un  Ivors  1 1«  won, 

voue  pouvez 
bdndfioior  d'une 
carriers  dirferente 
dans  loo  Forces 
eanadlennet. 

• Ing^nleurs 

• Phyoiothdrapsutos 

• Travallleura 
sooiaux/ 
travaHleuses 
socials* 

• Pllotse 

• Mddocino 

• Inflrmlsrs/ 
Infirmidres 

• Pharmaclerra/ 
pti  arm  no  lonnos 

• Officers 
do  marine 


your  university 

education,  you  can 
enjoy  a oaroor  with 
a difference  In  the 
Canadian  Forces. 


• Engineers 

• Physiotherapists 

• Social  Worker* 

• Pilots 

• Doctors 

• Nurses 

• Pharmacists 

• Naval  Office  re 


To  learn  more, 
o on  toot  us  today. 
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Move  over  Dear  Abby,  I’ve  never  seen  a 
golf-ball  with  your  monogram  on  it  and 
you  sure  as  shit  didn’t  save  the  Confed- 
eration. Yep,  there’s  a new  dog  in  town 
and  listen  up  'cause  he  speaks  Fran- 
glais  and  would  sooner  fellate  Brian 
Mulroney  than  waste  his  valuable  time 
repeating  himself  to  the  likes  of  you!  So 
if  you’ve  got  a problem,  don’t  despair, 
simply  write  down  what’s  bothering 
you,  and  start  with... 


Dor 


<9“*- 


DEARJE-AN: 

i Rw.  tine  proud  mrtHir  ef  rflmbxi'.ctious  brws.  awd  thoxgh  rtt  s 
i get  stressed.  .uy  hus'w.vd  wot  aW.-ays  tlifrr  to  I'nc < n havul  E-ut  earlier 
tins  h i w os  p»  onvotsd  rturt  now  he  Mver  to  have  ti w.e  to  kelp  <u<t 

aroMAd.t^.4  hoxsj.  These  days,  i has/e  no  for  and  to 

sfljj  i'»v.  a little  fed  up.  i want  to  anc  mu  husband  t r help  out  Ufce  he  used 
to,  but  1 dovr  t wfttfvt  to  ritit  met  bim  from-  hie  cot  w,  eepeciflllj  I after  his  big 
promotion.,  what  should  i do? 

- MIFFED  MCTHER  IN  TORONTO 


DEAR JEAN. 

i am  51  and  my  glrtfmivd.  ‘Kathy.'  is  if}.  The  other  day  she  wo:  invited 
to  a Ffirty  at  which  she  told  me  she  intended  to  smote?  marijuana.  3he 
ter.ews  « disapprove  of  drum:  and  alcohol.  Whew  t became  utsot,  she  tria 
me  to  'lighten  up'.  Am  i Justified  in  myj  scolding  or  am  I being  too  Up- 


dearjeam: 

At  my  .vr.fepiace  it’s  rtrentljj  erme  out  that  cd  made  som.ee 
stows  in  pas'-  years  flud'iVt  come  xndej  some  c»i 
colleagues  because  of  it.  should  < »fsy>ynd  y acir 
tatees  or  immaturely  deny  everything  with  rude 
sponsibiliti j upjn  those  v/ho  were  my  subordinate? 

- MARRED  MANAGER  IN  VANCOUVER 


DEAR JEAN: 

My  name  is  'Rebecca*  find  i have  oeen  happily  married  for  «v;n  yea.s. 
Recently  though.  I was  looking  for  fl  document  on  my  compute*  and 
fox iid  some  pfinogtaph^  my  husband  had  downloaded'  i am  shocked 
and  appalled  that  my  husband  would  have  to  turn  ,i cgraphy  and 

the  worst  thing  is;  now  whew  we  are  intimate  together  i wonder  if  i am 
good  enougri  for  him.  Am  i bring  too  hard  on  myself?  should  i confront 
my  husband  on  his  secret  perverted  hobby-' 

- SIC  RENc!>  SPOUSE  IN  MONTREAL 


- James  Nairne 


Clearing  My  Conscience 


Certain  things  happen  in  a man’s  life 
that  he  does  or  must  do  that  he  regrets 
later.  Such  actions  are  often  unavoid- 
able, but  more  often  are  intentional. 
Nevertheless,  eventually  the  guilt 
weighs  down  too  hard,  and  one  must 
get  it  off  his  chest.  Having  said  that,  I 
would  like  to  confess  to  the  public  the 
following  errors  I have  made,  with  the 
hope  that  afterwards,  I can  move  on 
and  continue  with  my  life. 

Last  spring,  while  I was  at  a Mexican 
restaurant  with  my  family,  my  dad  or- 
dered some  chicken  quesadillas  with 
some  mild  salsa  on  the  side.  I thought 
it  would  be  funny  if  I substituted  the 
salsa  with  the  hottest  kind.  I informed 
the  waiter  of  the  change  and  he  brought 
out  the  spicier  salsa.  I’m  not  really  sure 
if  my  dad  could  tell  the  difference  be- 


tween the  two,  but  since  that  night,  I 
have  had  trouble  sleeping. 

A few  months  ago  while  I was  playing 
with  my  dog,  I picked  up  a tennis  ball 
and  motioned  that  I was  going  to  throw 
it  when  I really  just  faked  the  throw 
and  put  it  in  my  pocket.  My  dog  trusted 
me  enough  to  chase  after  the  ball  de- 
spite not  seeing  me  throw  it.  Ever  since 
then,  my  dog  will  not  flinch  when  any- 
one throws  a ball  for  him  to  chase.  I 
have  ruined  playtime  with  the  dog  for 
my  entire  family  and  we  have  been  re- 
duced to  tormenting  the  family  guinea 
pig  with  rubber  bands  and  food  pellets 
for  entertainment.  Again,  since  the  in- 
cident, I have  not  been  able  to  sleep. 

Last  week  while  my  friends  and  I were 
on  a bender,  we  thought  it  would  be 
funny  to  spray  paint  the  word  “Don’t” 
on  Stop  signs  encouraging  drivers  to 
continue  driving.  When  we  did  it,  I 
neglected  to  include  the  apostrophe 
in  the  word  “don’t”  causing  a gram- 
matical nightmare.  I know  this  would 
typically  be  easy  to  rectify,  but  I have 
since  run  out  of  paint  and  therefore  the 
typographical  error  on  the  sign  still  re- 
mains. Hopefully  I have  not  offended 
any  grammar  enthusiasts  in  the  pro- 
cess. They  may,  however,  find  solace  in 
the  fact  that  since  the  incident  I have 
not  slept  a single  night. 


Finally,  there  is  one  more  thing  that  I 
have  recently  done  that  has  caused  me 
to  be  overcome  with  so  much  guilt  that 
I have  had  137  consecutive  sleepless 
nights.  It  is  as  follows:  About  137  nights 
ago  I broke  into  my  sister’s  room  while 
she  was  at  school  and  stole  her  bronze 
statue  of  Kevin  Spacey,  (She  is  a huge 
fan  of  him).  Out  of  jealousy  I stole  the 
300  pound  life  sized  statue  and  hid  it 
underneath  my  mattress  for  safe  keep- 
ing. I will  admit  that  I did  not  do  a very 
good  job  of  hiding  it  and  that  its  limbs 
often  protrude  the  side  of  the  bed  and 
the  mattress.  Since  that  first  night  that 
I slept  with  the  evidence  of  my  crime 
directly  underneath  my  mattress,  the 
guilt  has  consumed  me  greater  than 
a character  in  a Poe  story.  Since  then, 
not  a night  goes  by  that  I manage  to  get 
even  one  hour  of  sleep. 

I can  only  assume  that  my  insomnia  is 
a direct  result  of  my  guilt  for  commit- 
ting such  deeds.  Therefore  I must  con- 
fess my  misdoings  to  the  world  so  that 
my  conscience  can  be  put  at  ease  and 
I can  once  again  sleep  peacefully  with 
my  new  Kevin  Spacey  statue  still  under 
my  bed. 


-Aaron  * Second  Base " Peever 


Your  chances  of  a ettinq  Laid 

If  you...  J 3 ^ 


Be  an  Internet  Playa! 

Find  Out  How... 


It  was  only  a matter  of  time  before 
technology  and  the  human  mating 
dance  met  face  to  face,  went  out  for  a 
few  drinks  and  ended  up  in  a Super  8. 
The  result?  A cyber-jungle  of  IM  ser- 
vices plus  a volley  of  single,  dating  and 
discrete  encounters  sites.  A scene  not 
much  different  than  the  de-humaniz- 
ing  meat  markets  found  in  any  half  lit 
nightclub.  It  seemed  like  things  were 
just  going  to  be  business  as  usual. 

With  the  invention  of  that  great  equal- 
izer known  as  the  Internet,  it  is  finally 
irrelevant  if  you  are  shy  or  if  your 
friends  call  you  a Picasso  come  to  life. 

THERE’S  MORE?! 

Yes.  Now  not  only  the  ludicrously  hot 
(not  you)  and  extroverted  can  enjoy 
the  sinful  pleasures  of  straying  into  the 
fancy  of  multiple  partners,  whether  you 
like  it  or  not. 

BUT... 

‘How  does  this  remarkable  system,  un- 
doubtedly created  by  a sage  in  the  arts 
of  seduction  work,’  you  ask? 

Simple,  I made  it  a personal  quest  to 
travel  the  world,  hopping  from  frisky 
Jamaica,  to  romantic  Paris  and  to  the 
more  laissez-faire  city  of  Amsterdam 
to  collect  data.  The  rest  of  Europe,  Asia, 
and  Africa  were  also  on  the  itiner- 
ary—somewhere—  but  unfortunately,  I 


got  as  far  as  mythical  London,  Ontario 
before  running  out  of  funds  and  being 
forced  to  use  a Money-Mart  to  buy  the 
bus  trip  home.  Either  way,  after  ten 
minutes  of  Googling,  I was  able  to  ex- 
tract the  elixir  to  create  this  revolution- 
ary system. 

WOW,  I AM  GETTING  A LITTLE 
EXCITED! 

Yes,  and  you  should  be. 

TELL  ME  MORE! 

As  part  of  your  guide  into  history,  you 
will  receive  my  smouldering  ‘How  to  be 
an  Internet  Player’  guide,  smack  full  of 
essays  and  ‘how-to’  nuggets  such  as: 

Chapter  I: 

Don’t  offer  to  buy  her  a drink,  stupid. 

Chapter  III: 

Typos  as  the  lubricant  of  Internet  love. 
Chapter  VI  (a): 

Stretching  the  truth  is  just  another  way 
of  saying  T like  you.’ 

Chapter  VI  (b): 

Instant  Messengers  are  crude  forms  of 
communication,  so  what  if  you  said  you 
are  5*11? 

Chapter  VI  (c): 

Having  a six  pack  means  different 
things  to  different  people.  Just  go  with 
it. 

Chapter  IX: 

Ask  her  which  Hollywood  star  she 
thinks  is  hot;  then  tell  her  you  just  hap- 


pen to  be  his  look-alike!  If  you  have  any 
qualms  with  this,  refer  to  Chapter  II. 

Chapter  X: 

How  come  the  women  on  Lavalife  don’t 
look  anything  like  the  ones  in  the  com- 
mercials? The  mystery  explained! 

Chapter  XIII: 

How  to  type  with  only  your  left  hand. 
Chapter  XX: 

So,  she  ended  up  being  a man?  Just  go 
with  it. 

THIS  IS  PURE  GOLD...  I’M  SALI- 
VATING! 

Yes,  but  there  is  more!  Aside  from  this 
soon-to-be  New  York  Times  best  seller, 
you  will  also  get  my  24/7  email  support 
in  case  you  have  any  questions.  Yes,  1 
will  personally  read  and  analyze  your 
concerns  and  will  advise  you  in  a true 
mentor-like  fashion.  Send  me  your 
questions  and  orders  to:  Sendmeyour- 
money@techemail.com 

IS  THERE  A CATCH? 

Are  diamonds  ever  free?  Most  women 
have  to  get  married  just  to  get  one.  But 
don’t  worry;  you  don’t  have  to  marry 
me.  I will  settle  for  only  five  easy  pay- 
ments of  $19.95!  Yes.  benefit  from  my 
lack  of  pride!  You  will  be  enjoying  the 
benefits  of  this  brilliant  system  in  no 
time,  whether  you  like  it  or  not! 

- Mauricio 
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The  federal  election  has  come  and  g 

BEGINNING.  THESE  MEN  ARE  ALL  RUNNI 
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Name:  Jordan  Manning 


Occupation:  Ladder  Climber 


Relevant  Experience: 
2 kids  (ages  4 and  12), 
1 parakeet (deceased) 


“I’ll,  like,  do  my  best  to  make  sure  this 
baby  grows  up  with  a father.  ‘Cause  you 
know,  that’d  be  me.  Yeah.  Go  me!  And 
I got  good  experience  ‘cause  I fathered 
like  two  babies  already.  That  I know 
L of...  And  they’s  always  like  ‘yo  dad,  you  t 
should  be  someone  else’s  daddy.’ 

So  I gots  to  thinking  and  you 
know  what? 

That  ain’t  such  a ba<^ 
idea.  Long  story  short, 
here  lam!’’ 
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Name:  Yui  Chen  (Samson)  Chiu 


^*1°  0^e  -oO^ 

yc^’  % 


Occupation:  Process  Engineer 


Relevant  Experience:  Larry,  the  pet  Tamagotchi 
(lived  till  578.9  hours  when  the  battery  died) 

“I  think  this  baby  can  fill  the  gap  in  my  life  created  by 
loneliness  and  too  much  ice  cream.  I know  I will  be  a good 
father  because  I have  strong  interpersonal  skills  and  am 
well  versed  in  the  alphabet  and  bedtime  stories.  Fatherhood 
is  a good  match  for  my  personality  because  I like  taking  care 
of  things  and  I need  someone  to  talk  to.  I will  teach  my  baby 
the  importance  of  sharing  and  calculus  and  how  to  love.  For 
more  information  on  my  four-year  plan  for  this  child  go  to 
my  website  www.hotforchiu.ca.’’ 


Name:  Jerome  Payson 


Occupation:  Live  Mannequin 

Relevant  Experience: 

4 kids  (ages  2, 3,  9, 19), 

2 grandkids  (ages  3, 4) 

“Yo  guy,  I’ll  parent  the  shit  outta 
that  kid,  man.  You  know  how  we 
roll.  So  vote  me,  Jerome  Pay-Pay 
for  the  baby  daddy.  Or  as  the 
ladies  call  me  Jay-Pay’.  Yeah,  you 
know  you  like  that. 

Word.” 
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TOIKE  Presents  Your  Guide  to 

Reading  Week  Vacations! 


NEWS 

BRIEFS 

GMAIL  GMAIL  REVOLUTION 
NEW  PRODUCT  FROM  DANCE 
DANCE 

A new  and  surprising  innovation  is  set 
to  be  released  this  week.  Gmail  has 
joined  forces  with  the  makers  of  Dance 
Dance  Revolution  to  make  a new  way 
for  kids  to  send  email  and  dance  their 
cares  away.  Toted  by  doctors  and  ad- 
ministrators as  the  next  best  thing  for 
childhood  obesity,  it  will  force  kids 
and  adults  to  jump  and  dance  to  send 
emails. 

“We’re  hoping  to  ride  the  success  of 
Dance  Dance  Revolution,  but  instead 
of  just  wasteful  dancing,  kids  will  be 
sending  forwards  and  doing  annoying 
surveys  that  you  fill  out  and  return. 
They’ll  be  communicating  with  grand- 
parents and  political  leaders,  all  while 
dancing.”  In  an  effort  to  curb  the  grow- 
ing weight  problem,  seven  states  have 
banned  all  computers  that  don’t  run 
on  bike-power  and  thirteen  more  are 
passing  bills  later  this  month. 


BONO:  CLEAN  WATER 
(CONTAINERS)  FOR  3RD  WORLD 

In  a recent  impromptu  speech  at  a ma- 
jor awards  show,  Bono,  of  the  overused 
and  tired  U2  fame,  has  announced  his 
latest  effort  to  help  this  world’s  less  for- 
tunate. 

Tired  of  seeing  commercials  depicting 
children  filling  greasy,  dirt-encrusted 
plastic  cisterns  with  equally  clean  H2O, 
Bono  has  decided  to  make  the  ultimate 
difference  in  their  life  by  providing 
them  with  cleaner  water  jugs.  The  jugs 
are  treated  with  a coating  of  nanopar- 
ticles which  may  or  may  not  be  of  high 
tor.icity,  but  are  sure  to  keep  the  un- 
derlying layers  of  plastic  and  asbestos 
clean  under  almost  all  filming  condi- 
tions. 

When  asked  how  he  would  attempt  to 
help  the  world’s  needy  next,  Bono  said 
something  about  potatoes  and  went 
back  to  snorting  fair-trade  coke  from 
the  mirrored  surface  of  his  sunglasses. 


HARRY  POTTER  CONVENTION 
TURNS  UGLY:  6 DEAD,  MANY 
WOUNDED 

Fans  at  Potter-Con  ’06,  held  this 
weekend  at  the  Molson  Amphitheatre, 
turned  ugly  (uglier)  when  it  was  an- 
nounced that  Daniel  Radcliffe  would 
not  be  making  his  scheduled  appear- 
ance after  his  limousine  was  stopped 
and  Radcliffe  was  placed  under  arrest 
by  RCMP  Narcotics  officers.  The  actor 
was  charged  with  possession  of  PCP,  or 
“Angel  Dust"  as  it’s  known  on  the  street, 
despite  his  protestations  that  it  was 
merely  his  “Floo  powder”. 

J.K.  Rowling  attempted  to  placate  the 
seething  mass  of  sweaty,  under-exer- 
cised, beady-eyed  fans  with  her  trade- 
mark “Ping  Pong”  act,  however  the 
fans  seemed  extremely  uninterested 
in  her  spectacle  and  females  in  general. 
Things  turned  for  the  worse  when  one 
fan  ascended  the  stage,  inexplicably 
screaming  that  he'd  come  for  “boy- 
meat”,  and  struck  one  of  the  roadies 
with  a folding  chair.  The  Metro  Toronto 
Police  attempted  to  disperse  the  crowd 
and  restore  order  with  tear  gas  and 
fire  hoses  but  were  overwhelmed  by 
the  fans,  who  denounced  the  officers 
as  “muggles”.  The  riot  was  ended  only 
after  the  police  told  the  fans  they  were 
not  being  doused  with  ordinary  water 
from  fire  hoses  but  were  being  “trans- 
figured by  acromantula  venom  from 
bobotubes.” 


So,  another  reading  week.  Another 
chance  to  get  a head  start  on  all  your 
big  assignments  and  really  hit  a home 
run  in  the  Spring  term,  right?  Wrong! 
Another  chance  to  chug  cheap  tequila 
and  get  third  degree  burns  on  a tropi- 
cal beach!  So  cash  in  your  empties  and 
book  a pressurized  kennel  on  CanJet 
cause  its  party  time  piiia-colada  style 
baby! 


Cuba 


Canadian  students  love  to  go  to  Cuba 
because  Castro  and  his  cronies  are 
desperate  for  our  tour-dollars  thanks 
to  the  US  embargo.  Stupid  Americans. 
These  beaches  are  sooo  nice,  right?  So 
what  if  we’re  pumping  dollars  into  the 
economy  of  a regime  from  which  thou- 
sands have  drowned  trying  to  escape!? 
Arrogant  Americans  trying  to  police 
the  world.  Pass  me  a Montecristo. 

Pros:  Cars  are  all  wicked-retro  50s. 


Cons:  Medical  care  is  all  wicked-retro 
50s. 


Dominican  Republic 


Haiti’s  mild-mannered  neighbour  is 
not  only  a favourite  base  for  Latin 
American  revolutionaries-in-training 
and  CIA-supplied  right-wing  paramili- 
taries alike;  it  is  also  a Reading  Week 
hotspot  for  Canadian  students!  Bask  in 
its  sun-drenched  beaches  and  immerse 
yourself  in  its  rich  native  cultural  heri- 
tage...of  being  slaughtered  and  enslaved 
by  Spanish  and  French  sugar  planters. 
Pros:  Resorts  are  half-off  if  you  happen 
to  book  during  a coup. 

Cons:  Abject  poverty  outside  your 

comfortable  resort  sometimes  still  vis- 
ible through  front  gate. 


Jamaica 

If  you’ve  ever  been  badgered  by  a street 
vendor  and  in  some  twisted  way  en- 
joyed the  experience  then  strongly  con- 
sider spending  your  Reading  Week  in 
Jamaica  and  making  a vacation  of  it!  If 
you’ve  managed  not  to  purchase  some 
raggedy  knickknack  about  Marley  or 
marijuana  by  the  first  day  then  you  are 
truly  a vacation-God  among  men. 

Pros:  You’re  one  step  closer  to  legiti- 
mizing your  faux-appreciation  of  Ras- 
tafarianism. 

Cons:  In  absence  of  hair,  locals  will 
forcibly  braid  your  pubes. 


Mexico  (a.k.a.  Cancun) 

This  is  the  big  one,  folks.  If  you  were 
left-out  of  grad  trip  in  high  school  then 
here’s  your  shot  at  redemption.  Experi- 
ence the  joy  of  undercooked  hamburg- 
ers, rampant  corruption,  and  $75  jet- 
ski  rentals.  Find  out  what  its  like  to  pay 
$35  US  for  an  all-you-can-drink  pass 
into  a “club”  to  then  spend  the  whole 
night  sober  in  line  for  the  bar.  See  how 


awkward  you  can  make  it  for  yourself 
by  sleeping  with  as  many  people  in 
your  resort  as  possible.  The  continuous 
stream  of  lean,  young  meat  provided 
by  sub-par  American  “state”  universi- 
ties makes  this  a surprisingly  simple 
proposition. 


Pros:  You  can  now  be  one  of  those  ass- 
holes who  wears  a “Senor  Frog’s”  t-shirt 
in  lecture. 

Cons:  For  you,  the  myth  of  a Cancun 
garden-of-partying-Eden  has  been 


shattered.  Cruelly,  you  are  now  obliged 
to  propagate  the  myth  for  all  the  other 
bright-eyed  initiates  yet-to-go. 


-James  Naims 
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lie  Toike's  Guide  to  Keenerism 


So  you’ve  decided  to  come  to  the  Uni- 
versity of  Toronto.  Excellent,  you  have 
taken  the  first,  and  most  important, 
step  towards  becoming  a keener.  Now, 
all  you  have  to  do  is  follow  these  easy 
steps  to  become  as  keen  as  you  can  be. 
Fame  and  fortune  await! 

- Memorize  the  calendar  and  timetable 

- know  the  course  codes,  times,  loca- 
tions, and  professors’  shoe  sizes  for  ev- 
ery course  even  remotely  applicable  to 
you.  Knowledge  is  power! 

- View  and  get  copies  of  every  test  and 
exam  you  have  written.  Fifteen  dollars 
is  a small  price  to  pay  for  a remote  pos- 
sibility of  getting  a quarter  of  a mark. 

- Buy  old  tests  as  far  back  as  possible, 
for  all  courses  in  your  program  or  that 
your  professor  teaches,  whether  or  not 
you  are  taking  them.  What  if  a single 
two-mark  question  from  eight  years 
ago  gets  repeated?  You  don’t  want  to 
miss  out  on  that,  do  you? 

- Learn  how  to  cry  at  will.  This  is  your 
number  one  tool  when  harassing  pro- 
fessors and  TAs  for  extra  marks.  If 
you’re  female,  they  will  be  overcome 
with  remorse  at  hurting  your  sensitive 
spirit  and  will  give  you  extra  marks 
to  ease  your  pain.  If  you’re  male,  they 
will  be  overcome  with  disgust  at  your 


pathetic  spirit  and  will  give  you  extra 
marks  just  to  get  you  out  of  their  sight. 
Score! 

- Volunteer  at  every  hospital,  homeless 
shelter,  and  multinational  conglomer- 
ate you  can  find.  Even  if  you  absolutely 
loath  sick  people  and  the  homeless 
(since  you’re  reading  this  you  obviously 
adore  sleazy  corporate  types)  you  must 
force  yourself  to  serve  them.  Pretend- 
ing to  care  about  others  without  actu- 
ally caring  is  an  absolute  requirement 
for  keenerism. 

- Multicoloured  pencils,  highlighters, 
recorders,  cameras,  multiple  copies  of 
handouts  and  notes  are  important  for 
an  optimally  keen  experience.  Every 
breath  the  professor  takes  in  a lecture, 
every  cough,  sneeze,  hiccup,  or  fart, 
must  be  memorized  for  eternity  and 
saved  on  multiple  media. 

- Hire  several  tutors  for  every  course.  If 
you  can’t  find  a tutor  offer  your  TA  as 
much  money  as  they  want  for  private 
lessons.  If  you  don’t  have  money,  be 
creative.  Offer  to  become  their  person- 
al slave.  Buck  up,  soldier!  Do  you  want 
to  be  keen  or  not? 

- Organize  study  groups.  Proclaim 
yourself  Grand  Poobah  of  each  study 
group.  Enforce  meetings  with  hired 


goons.  The  key  to.  a sue-" 
cessful  study  group  is  to 
extract  as  much  informa- 
tion as  you  can  out  of  your 
classmates  without  giv- 
ing them  anything  useful 
in  return,  or  even  better, 
actively  misleading  them. 

Eliminating  the  competi- 
tion is  paramount  for  true 
keeners. 

- Set  up  on-line  course 
forums,  with  subforums 
for  every  test,  assign- 
ment, and  lecture  split  into  five-minute 
segments.  Use  a virus  to  change  your 
classmates’  homepages  to  your  forum. 
The  same  rules  as  for  study  groups  ap- 
ply. 

- Become  friendly  with  professors.  Very, 
ahem,  friendly. 

- Claim  to  be  studying  all  the  time. 
Which  of  course,  you  are,  to  the  detri- 
ment of  personal  hygiene,  but  you  must 
loudly  and  incessantly  proclaim:  “I’m 
so  tired,  I haven’t  slept  in  three  weeks 
because  I was  making  written  copies  of 
every  textbook  in  the  library".  These 
should  be  your  trademark  phrases. 

- Cheat,  cheat,  cheat!  Peek  over  peoples’ 
shoulders,  hide  pieces  of  paper  inside 


pens,  surgically  graft  an  LCD  screen 
linked  to  a computer  that  hacked  into 
the  faculty  server  to  the  inside  of  your 
left  eyelid.  What’s  more  important, 
your  physical  and  moral  integrity,  or 
grades?  That  was  a rhetorical  question, 
of  course.  Do  you  prefer  gas  or  injec- 
tion? 

Absolute  and  blind  obedience  to  these 
commandments  will  result  in  you  ob- 
taining a 4.0  GPA,  sparkling  cover  let- 
ters, and  an  empty,  desiccated  husk  of 
a soul.  Congratulations! 


- Praveer  Sharma 


Marketing  Management 

H®trHE  NEXT  LEVEL 


Seating  is  Limited! 


0 HUMBER 

The  Business  School 


Take  your  degree  to  a 
whole  new  level  of  success. 


In  only  two  semesters  in  Marketing  Management, 
you  can  have  some  of  the  most  sought  after 
business  skills. 


Call  416-675-6622,  ext.  3207  or  email 
peter.madott@humber.ca  for  further  information. 
Apply  for  all  Business  School  programs  at  the 
OCAS  web  site  - www.ontariocolleges.ca 


You  put  in  a lot  of  effort  on  Feb.  14  to  impress  him/her,  and  now 
you  want  to  get  rid  of  them.  You  re  probably  tired  and  out  of  ideas 
right  now,  so  here  s something  to  make  it  easier  for  you: 

Simply  fill  in  your  names,  circle  the  appropriate  choices,  cut  it  out, 
fold  along  the  lines  and  you  re  free  to  go! 


'Dear  _ 


9 had  a ready  fun  / rockin' / corn  inducing 

Ume  bast  night  but  that's  prohabby  because  0 
thouyblyou  were  cute  / Jennifer  Amslen  / 
a dude  at  the  time. 

Anuwau,  bisten,  9'm  aoma  he  ready  busy  with 

Sllissiennry  fork  / ,heX-M  uhMerfe 
next  few  days  / fortnights  / millennia  and  9 

Jilt  even  have  to  take  a MP  lo  Ba"^°kJ 
Europe  / the  Future  .Otmiyht he difficult  to 
reach  me  because  oftbeyoribba  that  my bt 

hurt  me  / fall  in  love  with  me  / 
block  my  cellphone  reception , so  don  (wait  up  / 
hold  your  breath  / vote  Conservative  for  me, 
sweetie  / bitch  / Nick . Oh.  and don  t worry 
about your  heart  / manhood  / syphilis , it  m 

fteaf  in  time. 

T-tebhyoursebf  to  some  cookies  / whiskey  / 
potatoes  on  your  way  out 

With  Love  / Kind  Kegards  / Potatoes , 


to  taste. 


Dkd/sfme  Coekfaals 


CIV: 

l oz.  Liquid  Chariot  (for 
the  upcoming  chariot- 
free  year) 

i oz.  Portland  Cement 

Add  reinforcing  steel, 
fiberglass  and  fly  ash 


Chem: 

i oz.  Ethanol,  distilled  in  lab 
i oz.  Water,  distilled  in  lab 


Mix,  stir,  and  check  that  it’s  not  meth- 
anol like  last  time 

Mech: 

l oz.  Jacks 
i oz.  5W30 

Shake  well;  must  be  served  in 
goblet  welded  by  patron. 

NSci:  A cocktail  that  makes 
you  feel  like  design  project 
time  all  over  again. 


2 oz.  Absinthe,  in  shot  glass,  on  fire. 

The  F!rosh:  Hungry  for  revenues 
from  this  still-moneyed  crowd,  a 
new,  non-alcoholic  cocktail  will  be 
made  available: 

1 oz.  Shirley  Temple  (can  be  substi- 
tuted with  water) 

V2  oz.  Captain  Megan  Imitation  Rum 
(can  be  substituted  with  water). 


Aon 

Interested  In  joining 
a sorority? 

Come  check  us  out! 


call  Shaz@  905.999.3194 
stelaknows@gmall.com 
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ROBARTOPIA 


BY  ABSOLONB  P.  COLDEMARK  and  DERE6EDERE  ONSLAGBE  ESQ. 


[MAN-TRBE- 
SERVANT  MUTANT  | 


SHOWER-TAIL 
MONKEY  MUTANT 


iBurraav-eiC 


1 ROCK  MUTANT! 


0: 26  until  d««dlin* 


4:30  until  d«adlin« 


It 04  until  deadline 


MONSTER 


TUNE  IN  TO  THE  NEXT 
ROBARTOPIA  FOR 
SOMETHING  LESS  STUPID. 


Q$dea 

(joing  up  on 
an  TiCevator 


International  Marketing 


SHS-he  next  level 


Take  your  degree  to  a 
whole  new  level  of  success. 


In  just  two  semesters,  learn  the  marketing  concepts 
and  skills  that  drive  successful  and  global  business. 

Call  416-675-6622,  ext.  3207  or  email 
peler.madolt@humbcr.ca  for  further  information. 

Apply  for  all  Business  School  programs  at  the 
OCAS  web  site  - www.ontariocolleges,  ca 

Seating  is  Limited! 


HUMBER 

The  Business  School 
www.buslness.humber.ca 


CLASSIFIEDS 


MERCH  FOR  SALE 


ACTING  CLASSES  with  Kate  Moss. 
Doing  lines  has  never  been  this  easy. 
555-4809. 


RICHARD’S  PERSONAL  SPA.  Facials 
for  everyone!  William  Anthony  Mills, 
555-0998. 


CROTCH.  It’s  what’s  for  dinner.  Low 
in  carbs.  Egor,  555-0589. 


20  000  000  SIGNS.  Orange,  white, 
light  green  w/  Olivia  Chow’s  face.  Call 
Jack,  613-236-3613 


HUSKY  PUP.  Adorable,  healthy, 
Growing  fast,  too  big  for  small 
apartment.  Answers  to  ’Lucky’.  Pis 
give  good  home  w/  lots  of  room.  Call 
Patty,  416-323-6584 


PANCREATIC  CANCER.  Adorable, 
healthy,  growing  fast,  too  big  for  small 
body.  Answers  to  ’Chance’.  Pis  give 
good  home  w/  lots  of  room.  Call  Patty, 
416-640-4620 


ASIAN  Roommate.  Leaves  rice  and 
anime  porn  on  the  floor.  Not  good  at 
math.  Call  Sarah,  416-  555-6593 


HENTAI  (It’s  anime  porn...)  Call 
Sarah,  416-555-6593 


HELP  WANTED 


XMAS  LIGHT  REMOVER.  Jack 
Layton  still  has  his  Christmas  lights 
up.  Seriously.  He  is  making  the  whole 
neighbourhood  look  bad.  Plus  they 
are  all  colours,  not  just  orange.  Please 
someone  just  take  them  down.  Call 
Luke  Weasley,  416-593-5199 


CARETAKER.  For  gvmt,  until 
leadership  can  be  found.  No  Bloc  pis. 
Call  Liberal  Party,  416-532-6203. 
Update:  Position  filled,  but  still 
accepting  applications. 


WOMAN  with  three  breasts.  Papier 
mache  boob  not  acceptable.  Stefano, 
555-5498. 


PAPERBOY.  Must  have  muscled 
throwing  arm.  Must  be  willing  to 
retrieve  fleshy  tips  from  my  pocket 
and  visit  my  cellar  for  popsicles.  Call 
Joe,  416-555-9875 


MERCH  WANTED 


ALCOHOL  needed  to  make  my 
boyfriend  look  attractive.  Karen,  555- 
0949. 


BATTERY.  Will  also  accept  w/  a salt. 
Find  me  in  dark  alley.  Will  pay  as  much 
as  is  currently  in  wallet  + wedding  ring 
and  watch.  Gold  filaments  in  teeth  a 

bonus.  416-532-3235 


HAIRCUT.  Need  ‘pm’  haircut,  since 
’opposition’  haircut  no  longer  needed. 
Must  resist  wear  and  tear,  and  never 
move  in  wind.  Ever.  Must  last  6-8 
months.  Call  Stephen,  416-632-5321 


TEAR  GAS.  Sodomy  doesn’t  have  to  be 
a laughing  matter.  Deano,  555-9858. 


LOVE.  February  is  the  loneliest  month. 
Call  Mei,  416-555-9846 
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no.  5 valentine’s  day  aka  something  special 


rVYvss  Um/ej-se? 


t>Ow«jtO«VK 


^ Kc.rfHjc.K_ 


VovtWeJ-  o9  TWvs 


KM# 


